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‘Duntxe dinner, that Lady mention- 


i] “ éd that in a few weeks she purposed 
the” _ feing to Fngland, as she should like to 
ver Spend the first, years of widowhood in 
the the society of her early friends; and 
re Immolin, as she had now no ties in her 


_ hative country, gladly acceded to the 
Proposal of visiting others: and there- 
. fore, ina few days, all was busied in 
' Making preparations for the intended 
jaunt. Our heroine had for some time 
past neglected the library, but deter- 
__ Mined on spending one day more within 
i, literary walls ; and for that purpose 
_ DoW entered it: the writing desk of the 
Marquis was open, and a letter, half hid 
i. a piece of blank paper, was lying on 

; she slightly observed it, and to her 
Mtonishment perceived her own name ; 
*uosity, that common failing, prompt- 
tt her to look still further, but she dar- 
td not ; she admired the beauty of the 
“Ntiting, and made many apologies to 


‘* for an impropriety so glaring: 
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Dear Frank, 


As your sentimental Sterne observes, 
“ each rude passion of my soul is bush- 
edinto peace.” J am certain your risi- 
ble muscles would very soon be excited 
were you to see me in my present situ- 
ation; you will esteem it impossible 
when I tell you, that the gay Lewis is 
far removed from the metropolis, and 
in the very depths of the country, with 
only two companions, who he assures 
you, suffices to make him happy; and 
they are my Lady-mother and her ward, 
the Countess St. Ofville, a little Venus, 
who, in the shape of a Nun, fired het 
whole artillery of charms upon me, and 
completely melted the icy frostiness of 
my once obdurate heart; and now, in- 
stead of spending my time as I used to 
do in England, (lounging away the 
morning with a delightful round of dear 
unmeaning welcome visitors, dashing 
through Piccadilly, four greys in hand, 
with Frank Weldridge, spend my even- 
ing in sporting my figure at some lively 
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masquerade, or showing off tu advan- {) friends with details of misery. But I 
tage the brilliancy of my fertile brain will frankly acknowledge, that this said 
at some interesting conversation,) far he (taking up the letter) was not writ- 
different are now my employments; I |! ten with a saddened heart, but in those 
rise with the rest of the family at an || moments when the sout feels happiness, 
early hour, meet my mother and her |/ Immolin now ventured to raise her eyes. 
ward in the breakfast room, go through |! to his, to ask forgiveness, but she read 
the ceremony of the morving meal, and |) it there already granted. 
from ten until twelve, guide the fair They remained for some moments in 
hand of the little charnver in the mases || silence, and, pardon me, gentle readers, 
and mysteries of drawing; fiom that, || if I suffer this part of my narrative to 
until the hour of dinner, we spend in || remain so; suffice it to say, that an 
walking, and the after part of the day || eclaircissement took place between the 
(when we are alone) in the Library. || lovers, which produced neither vapors, 
Thus you see, my dear fellow, how like || blue devils, nor hestirical fits, but con- 
a true Platonic I pass my days: but not || sted more with the rules laid down 
thus always; my mother intend intro- || by Plato—pure, chastened and refined. 
ducing hes fair friend into fi cir- The remainder of the time previous 
cles, and soon, very soon, I} ipate |! to their departure (as it was spent in 
our southern star will shine the envy of || hurry, bustle, lovers ebit chat, and con- 
many an English fashionable. Tell the |\ fusion) may perhaps prove uninterest- 
lively Silistine Weldridge, that to her I ing, therefore, from the banks of the 
shall be particularly happ intreduc- ;! Loire to Calais, and from thence across 
ing the beautiful St. Orvi the Channel, behold them safely arrived 
| in England ; the fashionable departures 

Immolin was not alto et- | had already taken place there, aad con- 
ion, for she was subject in some degree | sequently the family of the Persfelds 
to what is designated human frailties ; | were removed to their summer resi 
such as pride, vanity, &c.; and these dence “ Roseville Park.” The old Earl 
failings were now highly gratified in || and Countess rejoicing at the sight ofa 
the encomiums bestowed on ier by De iI daughter whom they had netseen many 
Montmarenno; and she felt no repug- | years, received our travellers with de- 
nance to her stolen knowledge, but || monstrations of almost frantic joy ; and 
stood for some time ruminating with it | weleomed our heroine as they would 
in her hand; it was praise, dear & delight- }| have done their poor lost Clara. 
ful, and bestowed by him whom she | No sooner was their arrival announc 
now felt she loved But at length the || ed than visitors poured in from all 
native goodness of her heart overpow- |; quarters; and among the foremost of 
ered such trifling gratifications, and || those who had once been intimately 
spite of her partiality, she could not {| acquainted with Lady Montmarenno, 
help reverting to the levity of the wri. || came the Lord and Lady Glenton, ac 
_ ter’s heart. Ah me, said she, how quick- || companied by their daughter, the honor 
ly is the dead forgotten; not “ forgot- || able Miss Weldridge, a young lady not 
ten” dear Immolin, said the well known || strictly beautiful as Venus De Medicis; 
voice of young Lewis; the affrighted || but really lovely in the charms of youth 
girl turned, and was about to escape, || and vivacity. Her happy, and rather 
but he caught her hind, and smilingly || volatile heart, beamed in her laughing 
said, would you have me cloud my mo- || eye, and her easy unassuming manners 
ments of gaiety with the dun veil of || proved her gentle disposiiion; and s& 
sorrow ? would you have me like || perior to the many nonentities whit® 
“ thick lipped musing cursed melancho- |! crowded around her, the engaging Silt © 
ly” forget the living in the dead ? No, || tine won the esteem of Immolin. — 
my sweet sentimentalist, although I An early day was fixed on for the 
feel my sorrows, I never impose on my |} turn of visits, and soon, in confor 
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to her promise, our heroine accompa- 
nied by the Persfields, drove to Glenton 
Hall. Numerous visitors had already 
grived, and were dispersed in different 
parts of the house, admiring the addi- 
tions that had lately been finished : Im- 
molin strolled around with the rest, 
anxiously expecting to see her new 
friend ; and at length, throwing open the 
library, they found her seated on a low 
Ottoman, attentively reading. She 
rised her eyes from her book, and on 
perceiving Immolin, threw it down, and 
with a playful bound, Oh, my dear 
creature is it you? Come, go with me, 
and let those old people walk by them- 
selves.’ De Montmarenno and Immolin 
offered her an arm, which she accepted, 
aod hurried them away. 

Have either of you read, caid she, 
the new publication of Surr’s Winter 
in London? No, returned Lewis, our 
































ES ee. im Bens 


°* «+c @ 


e 

25 time has been so taken up since our 
d arrival that we have scarcely read any 
7) thing. Well then, said she, you ought 
n- to, for it is most admirable; it is a work 


t— 
a 


of “excellent fancy ;” its langnage is 


‘ie particularly fine, and abounds in speci- 
irl mens of refined wit; and really I know 
fa -Aacharacter, who so much resembles his 


nonsensical old dowager, that in future 
ll always assimilate them. Come, 
‘aid the lively girl, probably she is now 
in the drawing room, and [ will show 
you proofs in real life, of the merits of 
this admired book. 
They entered the room, and soon 
vered the subject of Silistine’s 
) An antiquated Lady, dressed 
inall the gaiety of youth, was playing 
her affected airs, which she mistook 
orgraces, while the counterpart of a 
ille was ambling her ladyskip round 


‘Mised their glasses to examine our 
*tench Countess. By all that’s lovely, 
‘the unthinking Fop, she is most 
‘quisite; Pho! returned the envjgus 
Tady, a mere child; the girl is axel 
looking enough, but did you ever see 
an abominable dress, such a mon- 

yy. JS cap; really it is too much to see 


Weldridge hanging on her arm, as 


yh 


‘te room. But as soon as our party |) 
‘ea they made a full stop, and 


though she saw no other person in the 
room.—sShe was proceeding in her re- 
marke, but seeing the party making to- 
wards her, she hastily thrust her quiz- 
zing glass in her indispensable, and wait- 
ed, as she fancied, ina graceful atti- 
tude, their approach. Lady Merton, 
said Silistine gravely, allow me the’ 
pleasure of presenting to you Lady Im- 
molin St. Orville. Her ladyship graci- 
ously familiar took her hand, and as our 
heroine complained of fatigue, begged 
the favor of sitting by her. Audley, 
said De Montmarenno, tapping the fas- 
cinated Fop on the shoulder, is_ this 
you? “Aye, my good Lord, and your 
poor servant ever”—and as poetical as 
usual, I see, said Lewis, laughing. Why, 
returned he,(with a bewitching grimace) 
whengve cannot find adequate language 
of our own, there is a very happy sub- 
stitate in usingthat of others. Silistine 
Weldridge had by this time left the 
room, and the gentlemen being engaged 
in ¢ ion, had walked away ; and 
th Lady Merton began her 
i Immolin. Well, dear me, 
ntic ; you was educated ina 
convent, ha? Oh, I should like that 
above all things. How diverting it must 
be te see the poor Nuns, of a cold morn- 
ing, half froze to death, going te Ma- 
tins; bless me, why it must quite real- 
lize the romantic ideas of a novel: Oh, 
i should like it of all things: Oh, said 
Immolin, in a tone of irony, your lady- 
ship would not be half so amused as you 
imagine ; foras to the satisfaction of see- 
‘ing the poor Nuns half froze to death 
jthat would be out of the question, as 
our Wiaters are nearly equal to your 
Summers. Indeed! was all the answer 
‘the mortified Lady could return, for 
ishe was piqued at having exposed her 










‘ignorance: but as she seldom liked talk- 
ing on one subject long, and as the pre- 
sent one had now become disagreeable, 
she determined to vent her spleen ona 
lady who had just entered. 

There, seid she with a vulgar laugh, 
is that abominable Lady Flash again: 
I am certzin were Goldsmith here, he 
would style her Cousin to the noted fa- 








‘mily of the Tinderboxes: I protest I 
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cant keep clear of her, for wherever I 
go she is always sure to follow. Ma- 
dam, said [mmolin, I do not think that 
Goldsmith or any other person would 
ridicule her from her present appear- 
ance; she is elegantly dressed certainly, 
bat it is very becoming. Aye, aye, ve- 
ry becoming to her person it may be, 
but not altogether so to her purse ; pray 
don’t mention it, bat I had it the other 
day from very good authority, that her 
husband, poor man, was going down in 
the world very fast. 
* To this malignant piece of news, Im- 
molin made no reply ; for she was dis- 
gusted with lidy Merton’s ungenerous 
disposition and insipid conversation, and 
began anxiously te wish for the return 
of Silistine. But that Lady was busily 
engaged with the Marquis, in quizzing 
the learnedly ignorant Sir Philip: they 
Were all three engaged in a high dispute 
concerning some common topic of the 
day; when the return of Sir Francis 
Weldridge, who had been absent some 
weeks, was announced, Siligti@ii} flew 
out of the room, but returne w 
moments with her brother ; whom she 
hurried along to the place where Immo- 
Jin was sitting; and with a sparkling 
eye, presented to her Sir Francis. - 
Our heroine could not but admire the 
form and manners of this young noble- 
man, for he was the first she had ever 
seen, who in her opinion lost nothing by 
a comparison with her favorite Lewis. 
Come Lady, said Silistine, | am sure 
you must be sufficiently rested ; suppose 
we join the Marquis: she gladly accept- 
ed the invitation, end courtesying to 
Lady Merton, accepted the proffered 
arm of Sir Francis. As soon as’ they 
were out of hearing Silistine laughed 
heartily: Lewis and myself, said she, 
have been almost all this morning 
plaguing that poor fool Audley. Oh, 
said Immolin, you are too harsh: at 
any rate, said Sir Francis, it is an ex- 
pression unbecoming my sister, and I 
fear lest your wildness will frighten your 
fair friend. Well, well, said she, no 
moralizing now, I am certain Lady Im- 
molin’s goodness will pardon me this 
time, and I do really mean to grow 


steadier.—Not these some years yet, I calla—are we ready? we know 
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hope, said the Marquis, who had by 
this time joined them, for really your 
friends like you so well as yon are, that 
I do not know if growing steadier, as 
you style it, would be any advantage, 

Weldridge welcomed his friend back 
to England, and expressed his sorrow | 
that he had not returned home sooner, | 
Lord Persfield’s carriage having drawn 
up, our friends were obliged to part, and 
the morning Levee returned to their 
respective homes. 
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(To be continued.) 
Se 
For the New-York Weekly Museum, 


ON THE DEATH OF 
MRS. MARGARET C. BYRNE, 


Aged 29, wife of Dr. R. M. Byrwe, whose 
death we announced the Ist inst. 


BY A FEMALE FRIEND. 


Sue’s gone! gone to that land 
where the wings of the soul shall re- 
main unfurled, where she will reign - 
with triumphant glory, rejoicing with a 
numerous train of angels, and singing 
praises to her heavenly Father. Death 
was no terror to her, he came with the 
glad tidings of peace from ber beloved 
Saviour; he called, she obeyed the 
summons, and passed from this vain 
world to a blessed immortality. Weep 
not for her, kind parents: if you wish 
her happy, she is so: if you wish her 
rich, you have your wish : she is enjoy- 
ing riches which cannot be taken from 
her; they are eternally secure: 
she come back she would say, 


Ah! cease those moans, ye kind yet orael 

friends, “a9 
Why will ye mourn the weary pilgrim fled. 
Soft are the slumbers of a saint furgiv’®. 
And sweet the prospects of a dying beds 


Such would be the language of that 
saint: how unlike the guilty sinner’s bed 
Wis her’s—he has no prospect of hap- 
piness, his road is full of briars;™ 
awful is the hour of Death to brim 
becomes us, who are in the mornllp 
life, seriously to think of Death; if on 
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the hour he may launch us into eterni- 
ty. O! let us devote ourselves to God; 
letit be our chief glory to serve him ; 
itis now our season of improvement ; 
itis now our day of salvation: while it 
jsaa accepted time, let us prepare to 
meetthe King of Terrors, and when the 
lst trump shall sound, may we rise 
with the dear departed, and exclaim, 
“Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Where's thy victory, boasting grave ?” 
C. A. B. 
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THE LADIES’ FRIEND. 


ON SEDUCTION. 


Ertracted chiefly from the late specches of 
Counsellor PutuuiPs. 


“The seducer of a virgin has broken a 
link in the chain of Providence, that can 
uever be repaired, nor restored.” 


vision ; nor for the skies a more angelic 
tandidate, than a modest young maiden 
robed in chastity.” “ So dear to hea- 
Fen is sainted chastity, that when a soul 
8 found sincerely so, a thousand liveri- 
ed angels lackey her, driving far off 
fach thing of sin and guilt; and in clear 
ams of solemn vision, they tell her 
of things, which no gross ear can hear.” 
O sacred wedded love! how dear! 
delightful, how divine, are thy en- 
ents! contentment crowns thy 
e; affection glads thy fireside ; the 
Modest but intense; the chaste but ar- 
dent passion sigh on thy couch, the at- 
re of paradise; and shed upon 
the dwelling of calamity, the radiance 
its warm and lovely consolation! 
“Pui the eye of a licentious passion is 
at; its heart is stone, and its hand is 
Mapine : it often rushes into the mourn- 
® Sanctuary of distress, to rob the pa- 
of his wealth, his child; the child 
Ser greatest charm, her innocence ; 
»e Cast crime into the cup of woe. 
; Syren tones, it awakens appe- 
Me, lulls purity, and fascigates the vic- 


‘*“Taere is not on earth a tense® 


| 








tim of seduction. It pretends an affect- 
ion as virtuous as violent, invokes God 
to witness its sincerity, and marriage in 
the eye of heaven. Its flame is fanned 
by the sighs of virtue ; every divine es- 
sence of her being swells and exasper- 
ates its infernal conflagration, till the 
confiding victim, young and inflamed, 
reposing on the honor and purity of the 
seducer’s vows, and oppressed with the 
ardor of passion, sinks exhausted, in the 
wretched grasp of a hateful and un- 
sympathising villain’s sensuality, that is 
faithful to nothing but its appetite ; 
which is far more cruel than the hand 
of an assassin. 

There is something in a seducer of 
peculiar turpitude; there is something 
in lust, that infatuates its votaries. The 
satiated passion soon grows cold, and the 
seducer leaves the victim of credulity 
to pine away her wretched life in infa+ 
my and repentance ; or lead a living 
death amid the tainted sepulchres of 
promiscuous prostitution ; or seal for 
ever her guilty woes with horrible self- 
damning suicide! he cares not. He 
has, ‘ No honor, no relenting pang, to 
paint the parents fondling over their 
child: then show the ruined maid and 
her destriction wild.” He thinks not 
of the home he is about to desolate, 
nor of the happiness he is gbout to 
plunder. His sensual rapine pauses 
not to contemplate, the speaking picture 
of a broken hearted helearhenn hopes 
are blighted ; whose honor is lost, and 
whose parents are in anguish for a ruin- 
ed daughter unutterably wretched and 
debased. If every person, tempted by 
passion to illegal acts, would pause and 
contemplate the consequences of his vile 
dishonorable triumph over delicate teme 
perature, confiding innocence, and de- 
pending weakness, his flame would be 
chilled with horror, he would abhor the 
temptation, and detest the victory, lust 
and crime. How could the victor 
view, through no distant vista, deserted 
loveliness in agony; and weakness ia 
tears, warning him of cruelties, which 
no repentance caii atone ; and of suffer 
ings which neither money, nor time, 
nor absence can alleviate! How could 
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he contemplate the wretched victim of 
his seduction starving in a brothel, and 
lingering out a living death in that char- 
nel house of infamy ; or, at length, be 

hold her anticipate the death of its foul 
diseases, by awful self-destruction! Se- 
duction is worse than a rape. Oh! 
how comparatively trifling would be the 
loss and injury of the female, the an- 
guish and agony of parents, husband, 
friends,—if what is achieved by fraud, 
seduction and deception, was accom- 
plished by ruffian violence on the weaker 
sex ; and where crime and igoominy at- 
taches only to the violator. Seduction 
seems to be a wrong, as deadly as human 
wickedness can inflict; and as heavy 
as human weakness can endure; a 
wrong that aonihilates hope and happi- 
ness; blights the fondest anticipations 
of the heart; and depopulates the ha- 
bitations of the happy. 

I know of no character more vile 
and detestable, than that of the seducer. 
Of robbers he is the basest; for he 
plinders happiness ; of murderers he is 
the worst: for he murders innocence 
His appetites, are of the brute ; his arts 
are of the Devil. He offers in sacrifice 
the heart of a child, and the corps of 
the parent or husband, upon the altar 
of his lust, whose fires are of hell; and 
whose incense is the agony of virtue. 

What aggravation does Seduction 
need? vice is its essence; lust is its aim ; 
hypocrisy its instrument; innocence 
its victim; and agony and hell its con- 
summation. Reader, hast thou been so 
happy or secluded, as not to have wept 
over the wreck of loveliness, and health, 
and talent, the fatal trophies of the se- 
ducer’s triumph; wept over some form, 
perhaps, where every grace seemed 
squandered, and every beauty paused 
to waste its bloom ; where every ray of 
mind and tone of melody poured their 
profusion to the public wonder; where 
existed, all that a parent’s prayer could 
ask, or a lover’s adoration fancy; in 
whom every feature looked so lovely, 
that virtue would have made her more 
than human? Is there an epithet too 
severe for such a spoiler? Is thr: a 
punishment too severe far such depia- 


yity: 
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To what Phillips has observed on the 
moral evil and example of seduttion, 
and of the moral punishment such a 
crime deserves, it should be remarked 
that its example, sio, and punishment, 
in a religious sense before God, be- 
comes more serious, injurious, and ter- 
rifie. It destroys not only terrestrial 
/hope and happiness, but tends to ever- 
jlasting ruin of the souls of many; and 
to eternal despair and wretchedness; 
where the seducers will suffer, not only 
for their own sins, but for the sins of 
those whom their vices and examples 
have seduced to reprobation. Whore- 
mongers, fornicators, and adulterers, in 
deed or heart, ‘cannot be saved from 
being reprobated and shut out from 
God's eternal light, purity, goodness, 
and felicity ; to dwell in utter darkness, 
defilements, evils, and unutterable an- 
guish; self-condemned and full of re- 
morse, despair and rage. For God has 
not aply said, thou shalt not commit 
adultery nor fornication, but he has said, 
“Thou shalt not look on a woman to 
lust after her; nor covet thy neighbor's 
wife, nor maid, nor any thing thatis thy 
neighbor’s :” for if thou dost; thou art 
a transgressor,that can never be forgiven, 
unless thiough bitter remorse and re 
pentance towards God, and faith in the 
Lord Christ. B. 


—_—_—_—— Ee 
NARRATIVE OF BONAPARTE. 


Massacre of the Turks, 


“ Well,” he continued, ‘ you shall also 
hear the particulars of El Arish and the 
garrison of Jaffa” You have read wi 
doubt, of my having ordered the Turks to 
be shot at Jaffa. * Yes, indeed,’ I replied, 
‘I have often heard of that massacre in 
gland—it was a general topic at the time, 
and treated as a British mind never fails to 
consider subjects of that description. 





then proceeded :—* At the period in quest 
i}on genera) Desaix was left in Upper kK 
ijand Kleber in the vicinity of Damietta 
‘lefi Cairo and traversed the Arabian Desatt 
‘in order to unite my force with that of 
latter at El Arish. The town was attack 
‘and a capitulation succeeded. Many of 
prisoners were found on examination, (0? 
natives of the mountains, and inhabitants 
ji Mount Tabor, but chiefly from Nazaretl 
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part of the garrison of El Arish, and to 
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They were immediately released on their 
engaging to return quietly to their homes, 
children and wives ; at the same time they 
were recommended to acquaint their coun- 
trymen, the Napolese, that the French were 
no longer their enemies, unless they were 
fount in arms assisting the Pacha. When 
this ceremony was concluded the army pro. 
ceeded on its march towards Jaffa. Zaza 
surrendered on the route, That city, on the 
on the first view of it, bore a formidable ap 
pearance, and the garrison was considerable. 
It was summoned to surrender. When the 
officer, who bore my flag uf truce, no svoner 
assed the city wall than his head was in- 
aocly struck of. instantly fixed upon a 
pole, and insultingly exposed to the view of 
the French army. At the sight of this hor- 
rid sod unexpectid object, the indignation 
of the svidiers knew no bounds: they were 
perfect!y mfurated; and, with the most 
taper impatience, demanded to be led on to 
the storm 1 did not hesitate, under such | 
circumstances, to command it. 


The attack was dreadful, and the carnage | 
exceeded any action I had then witnessed. | 
We carried the place, and it required all) 
may efforts und influence to restrain the fury 

the enraged soidiers. At length I suc-! 
teeded, and night closed the sanguinary 
scene. At the d«wn of the following morn- 
ing ateport was brought me, that 500 men, 
chiefly Napolese, who had lately formed 4 


whom Thad a few days before given liberty, | 
on condition that they should return to their 
es, were actually found and recognized | 
amongst the prisoners. On this fact being 
indubitably ascertained, IL ordered the 500 | 
Men ‘to be drawn out and instautly shot ’— | 
In the course of our conversation, his anxie- | 
ty appeared to be extreme, that I should be | 
Satisfied of the truth of every part of his 
narrative : and he continua'ly ipterrupted it 
by asking me, if I perfectly comprehended 
im. He was, however, patience itseif, when 
1 made any observations expressive of 
doubts I had previously entertained respect 
mg any part of the subjects agitated be- 
feen us, or any unfavorable opinion enter- 
tained or propogated in England. When- 
ever I appeared embarrassed for an answer, 
AC gave me time to reflect: and I could not 
t lament that I had not made myself better 
aquainted with the circumstances of the 
Period under consideration, as it might have 
awn him into a more enlarged history of 
them.—He now returned to the subject of 
ir Robert Wilson, and asked me if I knew 
ny thing of his military character, and the’ 
ency of his writings, and if the latter 
‘ad added to his fortune, I replied, that I 





1) knowledge ; but I was induced to suppo @ 
|| from the services in which he had been en- 
|| gaged he must have stood high in the opini- 
jen of those who employed him; and Thad 
| also understood that his works were consi- 
dered us having been very honorable to him 
both as a writer and a soldier £ Pray can 
you tell me,’ he continued, ‘ from what mo- 
| tive this officer has acted in the escape of 
La Valette, the decided and avowed friend 
| of the man whom he has so wantonly ca- 
| lumniated ?? 1 was here, as it may be sup- 
posed, rather embarrassed for an immedi- 
| ate reply, but he gave me full time to coliect 
‘myself; and I answered, * That Ihad ro 

‘doubt they were such as did honor to his 

_ heart: whatever imputation may have been 
| passed upon his judgment and his discre- 

tion.— Somewhat of an adventurous and ro- 

_ mantic spirit might have governed him ; but 
' itnmever was imagined by ary one, that he 
was influenced by sordid or pecuniary mo- 
| tives; that idea never seems to have occur- 
| red when the transaction was the subject of 
| aniversal consideration and inquiry —There 
|was not, J thogght, a person in England 
| who received him or hig companions, with a 

diminution of their regard for the part they 
had taken in this mysterious business.” In 
an instant he observed, ‘I believe every 
word you have said, at the same time you 
may be assured, that money would not have 
been wanung to save La Valette I desire 
| you also to give your particular attention to 
my opinion, which is adecided one That 
this act of Sir Robert Wilson, for the pre- 
servation of La Valette, is the commence. 
ment of the recantation of what he has writ- 
ten against me.”*—It is a coincidence per 
haps, not worth mentioning, but it is a sin- 
gular circumstance, that we had a son of 
Sir Robert Wilson, at this time a midship- 
man on board the Northumberland. 


My curiosity now grew bold, and I was 
determined to try whether I could induce 
Napoleon to satisfy me as to the particulars 
of a conversation between him and Mr. Fox, 
relative to the infernal machine, which I had 
heard related by the Hon Mr. Bennet, who 
took passage with Lord W. Stuart, in the 
Lavinia, trom Lisbon to England in the year 
1807. I prefaced my inquiry by observing, 





“* La Valette, I believe, was a great fa- 
vourite of his late Emperor; and I well 
know, that every one of his suite expressed 
the greatest joy at hisescape. I remember 
hearing General Bertrand say, that during 
the whole time, La Valette was in the Post 
Office, not a single instance of unnecessary 
rigour was known to have taken place ; nor 
was the peace of a private family ever dis- 








fould net speak upon either from my own #j turbed in the slightest degree. 
ry | 
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that an account has been published, and was | 


very generally believed in England, stating 
@ conyersation between him and Mr. C Fox, 
at St. Cloud; that to myself it was very in- 
teresting ; und as I heard it related by a gen- 
tleman of rank, talent and high character, I 
had entertained no doubt of the general fact 
as he stated it. Napoleon, in a most good 
‘humoured way, said, ‘Repeat it—I shall 
yemember.’ I then proceeded. 


The Infernal Machine. 


*The account, general, is as follows: As 
you were one evening going to the theatre 
ne encountered great danger of your life 

y the explosion of a machine, to which the 
title of infernal was afterwards applied — 
‘This engine of destruction was said to have 
been placed in a narrow street through which 
you were to pass The rashness of your 
coachman, it is said, saved your life, for, 
finding a vehicle placed in such a manner as 
would have. presented an insurmountable 
difficulty to a less timid driver, he gave 
speed to his horses, and the wheel of your 
carriage coming in contact with the ma- 
chine, overset it with great violence, and 
immediately after you had passed the ex- 
plosion took place.” *‘ That,’ he replied, ‘is 
true: your information is correct.’ ¢ And 
it is also said, that you went to the theatre 
and enjoyed the play as if nothing had hap- 
pened.’ He now nodded, or rather made a 
slight obeisance.—‘ And it is also asserted, 
that in a conversation you had with Mr. Fox, 
at St. Cloud, on the subject, you accused 
the English of having invented the machine 
for your destruction” ‘ That is the fact,’ 
he said; ‘I certainly did’ ‘And that you 
particularly aliuded to Mr. Windham ’— 
* Ves,’ Mr. Vandam. ‘It is also said, gene- 
ral, that Mr. Fox contended it was not of 
English invention, for that the crime of as- 
$aSSination was repugnant to the national 
character. He also particularly defended 
Mr Windham, who, he said, though they 
had differed in politics, he knew to be an 
honorable man, and incapable. as a British 
m'nister, of sanctioning such a dishonorable 
transaction.’ Napoleon remembered the 
conversation, and acknowledged that he ac- 
cused Mr Windham I now ventured to 
ask him if he continued of the same opinion. 
* Yes,’ he said—* the English ministry were 
instrumental to the plot. Their money has 
gone for that and other extraordinary pur- 
poses’ My English blood was a little up 
on the occasion, and my reply, depend upon 
it was to the following effect: ‘ My nation 
detests an assassin more than it does a 
coward—indeed, be is the worst of cowards 
—and I do not believe that there is a British 
heart which does not revolt at the thought, 
and subscrive, with an honest and glowing 
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sincerity, to the opinion of Mr. Fox. He 
gave me no answer—but I could perceive 
that hé was not convinced and he still re. 
tains his original belief in the contrivance 
of the Infernal Machine. 

T now discontinued the subject, and sp- 
proached the chimney-piece to examine a 
small bust in marble, which, appesred to 
me to be exquisitely sculptured When he 
saw my intention to it, he exclaimed, ‘that 
ismy son’ Indeed the resemblance to the 
father is so very striking that it is discern. 
able at the first glance. On one side fsa 
miniature also of young Napoleon, and a 
highly finished portrait of his movher, Maria 
Louisa, on the other. 

He now complained of a pain in the great 
toe of his right foot; he described the sen- 
sation he felt, and asked if it betokened the 
gout. I requested to know if he could 
trace the gout to any hereditary transmis- 
sion. ‘No,’ he replied, neither of his pa- 
rents ever had the gout; but recollecting 
himself, he added, ‘that his uncle, Cardinal 
Fesch, had been very much afflicted by it. 

I remarked, that even when the disease 
was known to be hereditary in families,atten- 
tion, in early years, to exercise and diet, 
often retarded its approach, and, when it 
came at length, would render the disease 
more mild. ; 

I observed to him, ‘ that, considering the 
active life he led, it did not appear that he 
took sufficient exercise to preserve himself 
in a right state of health’? He replied, *my 
rides, indeed, are too confined : but the be- 
ing accompanied by an officer is so very 
disagreeable to me, that I must be content to 
suffer the consequences of abridging them. 
However, I feel no inconvenience from the 
want of exercise. Man can accustom him- 
self to privations. At one period of my life 
I was many hours on horseback every day, 
for six years; and I was once 18 months 
without passing from the house.’ He tow 
returned to the grievance of being watched 
by an officer. * You are acquainted,” he said, 
«with the island of St Helena, and must 
be sensible, that a sentinel, placed on either 
of these hills, can command the sight of me 
from the moment I quit the house till I re 
turn to it. If an officer or soldier, placed on 
that height, will not satisfy your governor, 
why not place ten, twenty, a troop of dra- 
goons. Let them never lose sight of me; 
only keep an officer from my side. 


—— dl 
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Between the possession of things 
and the proper use of them, there 1s * 
difference, which our minds are com 
monly too much contracted by selfish- 
ness to discern. 
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INTERESTING NARRATIVE, || people pressed their solicitations ear- 
; ¥ .,. | uestly, and at length peremptorily de- 
Of Capt. Fowler, of the Indian brig Matilda, manded his assent’ to the sacrifice ; 
which sailed on a voyage, in 1813, bound || which he for a length of time opposed 
to the Derwent and Eastern Islands, and || by the force of words, which not seem- 
from thence to China. ing likely to prevail, he adopted a me- 
Tus vessel was cut offand plunder- || thod which silenced the whele in an in- 
edon the night of the 10th of April || stant, & saved the lives of capt. Fowler 
last, while lying at anchor in Duff’s bay, || and his crew. Finding all his expostu- 
at the island of Rooapoah, one of the | lations were defeated upon the principle 
Marquesas, on a sandal-wood voyage. |! of undeviating custom, he deliberately 
Five of the crew (Poomootoo men) had || took up two ropes that were near him, 
previously deserted, and joining with || and fixing one round the neck of his son, 
some of the Rooapoal natives, took the || and the other round his own, called to 
opportunity of a dark night, and the || the Chief next in command, who im- 
wind blowing fresh right on the land, || mediately approached him. His con- 
to cut the vessel adrift, by which means |! ference was short and decisive ; he first 
she drove ashore through a heavy surf, !| pointed to the cord that encircled the 
and was soon bilzed and filled with wa- |) neck of bis son, and then to the other, 
ter. When the cannibal natives saw || which he had entwined round his own. 
that it was impracticable to get the |) These strangers are doomed to 
vessel afloat, they concurred universally |! death,” said he, “ by my Chiefs and 
inthe design of putting the whole of || my people, and it is not fit that I, whe 
hererew to death; which appears to |/ am their King, should live to see so vile 
have been a constant practice among |!a deed perpetrated. Let my child and 
the different natives towards one aao- || myself be strangled before it is perform- 
ther, when their canoes happen to fali ||ed: and then it never will be said that 
upon a strange shore, through stress of || we sanctioned, even with our eye-sight, 
Weather or from any other accident. the destruction of these unoffending 
Capt. Fowler had formed an intima- || people.” 
cywith their Chief, or King Nooahetu,|; The magnanimity of such eonduct 
who presided at the tribunal that had || could not do less than produce, even 
devoted the unfortunate mariners to|,in the mind of the unenlightened sa- 
instant slaughter. He withheld his as- |} vage, a paroxysm of surprise, mingle@ 
sent to the murder; but had no hesita- |) with a sentiment of admiration, in which 
lion in permitting the plunder of the |/tae untaught man may possibly excel 
vessel. The crew were informed by || bis fellow creature, whose conceptions 
sich expressions ag they could under-|)are moulded by tenets calculated to 
stand, as well as by gesticulations that || to guard him from the extremes of pas- 
accompanied their vehement debate on ||sion. For a moment the people looked 
the occasion, that their lives were de- || wildly upon their King, whose person 
pendent on the issue; the good Chief || they adored, because his principles were 
Was opposed by many other Chiefs ; || good, and his government just and mild. 
Who, though somewhat inferior in rank, ||‘Chey saw the obedient Chief, to whom 
Were very far superior in number, sup- the order of strangulation had been im- 
Ported by the common usages of the jj parted, staring with horror and amaze- 
Wand, from which the exhibition of/|ment at the change which a few mo- 
tlemency appeared an insufferable de |}ments had produced; the mandate, 
Viation. He was seated, with his son |jwhich had proceeded from the King’s 
by his side, on a mat in his own dwe!-|{own lips must be obeyed; and com- 
8; he had been called to the supre- || manded to perform the dreadful office, 
Macy of the island by the general wish || he proceeded to obey—when a sudden 
of the people, as it was not an heredi- |/shout from the multitude awed him to 
fary right, but an elective dignity. His!!forbearanee. “The King! the King!” 
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from every lip burst forth: “ What! 
kill the King! No, no, let all the strang- | 


ers live—no mao shal! kili the King !” | perty carried among them for barter, 


Thus were their lives preserved, and || 
if 


the vessel plundered of every thing on || 


board of her. 
The floor of the Greenwich, which | 


was burnt at Nooaheva, still remains, | knowledge of the use of muskets, and 


and is dry at low water. AU her iron | 


and copper have been taken out by the || at Port Anna Maria. 


natives, who have a thereugh know- | 
ledge of the use of these materials.— | 
That they are cannibals is well ascer- 
tained. They form distinct faetions, 
and make war upon the ruling Chief; 
the rebels are denomiaated the Typees; | 
and the opposite parties are horribly 
sanguinary towards each. Six of the | 
adverse party were killed and devour- | 


_ can do so with a probability of accom: 






















eighty to one hundred warriors. They 
are anxious after every kind of pro- 


and this is supposed their chief induce- 
ment for attacking vessels, when they 
plishing their object. They have no 


have none among them except a few 





ed by the rebels while Capt. Fowler 


was among them, and the following de- | 
testable circumstance occurred on the i go and taken them? What is to hinder 


eccxsion:—A native mao belonging to | 
Port Anna Maria, who was not tattooed, 
and in consequence prohibited from the | 
eating of human flesh, an pain of death, | 
impatieot of the restraint, fell upon one 
of the murdered bodies, and darting his 
teeth into it in ali the madness of a vo- 
racious fury, exhaled the crimson mois- 
ture, which had not yet coagulated. 
The Chief of Port Anna Maria, who 
$s very friendly to Europeans, is named ' 
Keatta-nooe, the first part of the name | 
implying the outrigger of a canoe, and | 
the latter signifying great. The dress 
ef the men consists merely of a wrap- 
per about the waist; the women are 
covered from the shoulders downwards | 
tu the ancles, and are generally fairer | 
than the Otaheitaa women. ‘The Chiefs | 
have no distinguishing mark or orna- 
meot, but in the mode of wearing their 
hair; which the common orders wear 
tied up in a large knot on each side of 
the head, a stripe of which, extending 
from the forehead to the hollow of the | 
neck, is kept shorn, which practice the 
Chiefs do not adopt. Capt. Fowler 
supposes the worms to be more preva- 
lent and destructive to ships bottoms 
there than he has any were witnessed 5 | 


ee 





aod to this cause attributes the caution ) your paper detail such unimportant a& 


o( the natives in drawing up their larg- 
#st canees, some of which contain from 




































A gentleman, at f 
this time in Sydney, who resided among : 
them bout 15 years ago, in a missivn- ‘ 
ary eapacity, describes them asa peo- i 
ple constantly employing their thoughts u 
on plunder, and devising schemes for 
faking advantage of strangers. Their Pp 
population is very numerous; which he a 
remarked to some of them, to whom he ’ th 
gave a description of Otaheite ; observ- Ji 
ing, at the same time, that its inhabi- th 
tants were less numerous ; “ Cannot we ’ 

¢ 

| us ?” was immediately demanded. This th 
| anecdote we notice as a specimen of 

their natural inclination to hostility, in an, 

| which all accounts respecting them cor lie 

| respond. '@ co 

NT ” 

our 

THE PUBLIC. ean 

se che 

Tue public is a being with many tru 

heads, and consequently possesses as the 

| many different minds ; as these ¢an am- thir 

ply testify who are the servants of ts Dori 
1 will, among whom printers, perhaps, 
! are the chief butlers and bakers. “ Give 

us more foreign intelligence,” says the It 
news-monger, and let domestic poli- 

A . com 

tics alone.” “ Battle the feds; dash bh 

away at the demos,” cries the politi- “ | 

cian; “a fig for your foreign intelli et 

| gence, unless you can send emperor ‘as 

Bonaparte into England up to bis knees = 
in blood. We do not want to hear about 

ships spoken af sea—a courier passiNf Ke 

through Hampe goscamperdum—Mar- Well 

shal Helter Skelter, holding audience plent 

with his serene highness the landgraé aod ¢ 
of Lubberdegullion, or the marriage * 
count Waddletwattle, with her ladyship 

the duchess of Winkumquintum ; let 





vices.”—* Hit the federal or democfa 
tic editors,” exclaims the third, * 
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ed ing I like so well as squabbles among 
ee editors ; there is some fun in that.’?’— 
oo Let us have another novel,” says 
ey Mrs. Fripple, ‘I like novels monsttous- 
sane ly, especially if there be something 
os Seareful in them; I would net give a 
and “ent forthe papers if they had nota 
few “ovelin them. Novels! says old G— 
, at faNonsense, give us something about 
ong wrming, tell us how to destroy the Hes- 
‘Reg van fly, or something about fining ci- 
seo: ver, or wheat upon clover.” “1 like 
lity bovels too,” says Miss Simper, * but 
for esides them I want a good deal more 
heir Poetry, and a number of queer stories 
a he about Ann Necdotes; I love to read 
nhe * them terribly ” * All wishy-washy,’ says 
erv- Jack Gallopper, “give us the sport of | 
sabi- the turf; tell us about the race between | 
t we madam Thornton and Mr. Flint, and | 
nder ber challenging him after she got beat: | 
This that’s the dandy.” 
n of Thus might we go on, ad infinitum, | 
y, in and describe the modes which Mr.Pup- | 
“cor. lie points out for us to be guided by, in | 
i tonducting our paper ; in answer, we | 
—s tan only say,that although we consider | 
ourtmethod best, yet as soon as they) 
tan allagree upon one plan, we will | 
cheerfully adopt it, and until then, we | 
many trust we may be permitted to jog on in, 
es as the old way of giving a little of every 
p am- thing which we consider the most im- | 
of its Portant, for 
rhaps “ If all the land were paper, 
yt * And all the sea were ink,” 
4° 7 It would sti!l be impossible for us to | 
oe comply with all the demands of the | 
‘politi public, until those demands became | 
«ntelli hore united.— From the Spirit of Public 
nperor Journals. 
knees ——————— 7 
r about ECONOMY IN MEDICINE. 
passing Keep the feet from wet, and the head | 
— Mar Well defended when in bed; avoid too | 
idience plentiful meals; drink moderately, warm | 
rdgrave generous, but not inflaming liquors ; | 
jage of 89 not abroad without breakfast. Shun 
adyship night air as you would the plague ; | 
; let not and let your houses be kept from damp 
tant ad- Warm fires.—-By observing these | 
pmocra” few god simple rules, better heaith may | 
a expected, than from the use of the | 


M0st powerful medicines. 


VARIETY. 
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| 
FONTENELLE | 
Reached the advanced age of ninety- 
nine years, and continued his literary 
| pursuits to the last. Lord Orrery, in a 
‘letter written from Marston, near Glas- 
itonbury, in Somersetshire, very beau- 
|tifully said, “ Fontenelle, like our neigh- 
boring thorn, blossoms in the winter of 
his days.” Voltaire pronounced him 
to be the most universal genius of the 
age of Louis XIV. 


| 
| 
| 








| A person in Alston, who had for 
some years followed the trade of a 
Barber, recently opened a spirit shop; 
when, to the no small admiration and 
amusement of his acquaintance, he 
hoisted over his door the following ap- 
propriate lines: 

Rove not from pole to pole ; but here turn in, 
Where nought excels the shaving but the 

gin. 


| 
| 





Dr. Graham, tv vend his medicines 
in a country town, declared that he did 
not come there for want. No, master, 
indeed we did not, replied his servant, 
for we had enough of that at home. 





Dr, Johnson being asked his opinion 
of the title of a very smal) volume, re- 
markable for its pomposity, replied, 
“That it was similar to placing an eight- 
and-ferty pounder at the door of a pig- 
sty.” 


A wag observing a fellow steal a fish, 


Jat Billingsgate, and put it under his 


‘jacket, which was too short to conceal 
the theft, whispered the purlioner, “ in 
future either wear a longer jacket or 
steal a shorter fish.” 





“ Madam,” said a gentleman, to a 
lady of fashion at Brighton, on seeing 
}the portrait of a youth who died for 
love of her, suspended from her neck, 
“ [am concerned to see my old friend 
hung in chains at the place of his ex- 
ecution.” 
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Pain writhes within these stately walls, 
Seat of the Muses. | Here pallid want hath been: 
i litte cela en | That casement where the curtain falls, 
ittie volume has lately appeared, ent tie : ; 
| * Eseays on Morals and Mznnere,” by | Shows death hath entered in. 
| Miss Taylor. In the following extract | : : d 
the reader will discover how the muse | The na mr FOAGME Sat to this, 
breathes on the shadows of her own crea. | A youthiul gr a displays ; 
tion until she warms them into life, We} Elate they seem with present bliss, 
gee them, converse with them pasticie | And hope of distant days. 


pate in all their emvtions, and have almost 
tangible evidence of their existence. The 
reader will feel all these varied sensa- | A lovely maiden sits : 

tions: and then mark, how in the conclu- | Its casement fronts the western sky, 


ding lines, the Muse,by a singie dash,dis- | And balmy air admits. 


There, at her chamber window high, 


og eee 


~~ 








Bipates her own workmanship, and hides 
her busy and bustling creation in the si- And while her thoughts have wander'd far 
lence and darkness of the grave; how From all she hears and sees, 
soon ‘the sensible and warm body be- She gazes on the evening star 
comes a kneaded clod devoid of sense and . ‘ 
motion."—Bult. Fed. Rep. That twinkles through the trees 
| A TOWN. Is it to watch the setting sun 
A busy town mid Britain’s Isle, She does that seat prefer? 
Behold in fancy’s eye, Alas! the maiden thinks of one, 
With tower, and spire, and civic pile, Who never thinks of her, 
Beneath a summer sky. But lively is the street below, 
An orchard, garden, field and park, And ceaseless is the hum, 
| And grove and sunny wall, As — intent ‘y eee go, 
And ranging buildings, light and dark, Pn senpmpes oF pret cays. 
As evening shadows fall, Now widening seems the stream to be, 
Then listen to the ceaseless din As evening stretches o’er, 
Of hammer, saw and crane ; Plebeian tribes from toil set free, y 
And traffic passing out and in, Pour forth from every door. 
From alley, street, and lane. 
| - pote A school, arrang’d in order due, ¥ 
‘fhe sound, without a pause between, (Before the sun goes down,) 
| Of foot, and wheel, and hoof, Lady and lady, two and two, T 
| The manufacturer’s loud machine, Comes winding through the town, _ 
9 
ant iapeged ie Ee ee And what drives up to yonder door w 
And children at their evening sports, The gaping crowd among? ; ; 
' Parading to and fro, A wedding train of chaises four, — By 
| Assembled in the quiet courts And all the bells are rung. 
Of yonder cottage row. | 
Gay streets display their shining wares H The laden wage tinkles by, 
To every roving eye, The post ts Going out, Wh 
As eager in their own affairs, The lights are lit, the coaches ply , 
The busy tribes go by. To tavern, ball and rout. This 
But ah! what varied forms of woe, Thus clos’d the merry summer's day, As 
What hope and fear are found : And would you ask me how, 
‘What passions rise, what scandals grow, You might the busy scene survey Whe 
Within this narrow bound ! And see those faces new ! "Gog 
To pass the peaceful dwellings by, Then hither turn; yon waving grass, 
No stranger eye might guess And mould’ring stones will show ; 
Those scenes of joy and agony, i For these transactions came to par® 
Of discord and distress. A hundred years ago. 
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FROM MOORE’S SACRED MELODIES. 


Tuow art, oh Gop! the life and light 
Of all this wond’rous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by nigfit, 

Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where’er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 


When day with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Thro’ golden vistas into Heaven; 
Those hues that mark the sun’s decline 
So soft, so radiant, Lorn! are thine. 


When night with wings of starry gloom, 

O’ershadows all the earth and skies, 

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 
plume 

Is sparkling with unnumber’d eyes ; 

That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 

So grand, so countless, Lorn! are thine. 


When youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

And every flower the summer wreathes, 

Is born beneath thy kindling eye. 
Where’er we turn, thy glories shine, 

And all things fair and bright are thine. 
— Dea 


MORTALITY AND IMMORTALITY. 


Wnar is this Bopy —Fragile, frail, 
As vegetation’s tender leaf— 
Transient as April’s fitful gale, 

And as the flashing meteor brief. 


When long this miserable frame 

Has vanish’d from life’s busy scene, 
Thisearth shall roll, that sun shall flame. 
As though ruis pust had never been ! 


What is this soux ?—Eternal Mind, 

Unlimited as thoughts vast range ; 

By Brovelling matter unconfin’d, 

The same, while states and empires 
change. 


When suns have wan’d, and worlds sublime 
Their final revolutions told, 
‘8 Soux shal! triumph over Time, 
Asthough such orbs Aad never roll’d 
—> Oe — 
ON A FAT GENTLEMAN OF OXFORD. 
When T— walks the streets, the paviers cry, 
God ong you Sir,’ and day their rammers 
y. 


j 








‘ 


——-—— 


For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE TEMPEST.—a FRAGMENT. 
Wuat portends this dark’ning sky ; 
See the yivid lightning gleaming : 
Hark ! the thunder rolls on high, 
Now the waves with vengeance teeming’. 
Roll their surge along the shore, 
Spreading far their hollow roar: 


Louder now the thunder roars, 
Fiercer still the tempest rages ; 
Yonder cloud a deluge pours, 
Nought but fear the mind engages: 
The heavens shrouded in fire, 
No thoughts but those of death inspire: 


See yon bark impetuous tost, 

On the brakers fiercely dashing, 
Of relief all hope is lost ; 

See the waves are o’er her washing ; 
Hark ! her crew now rend the air; 
With shrieks of terror and despair. 


One poor wretch a spar has caught, 
See how eagerly he grasps it ; 
Now with hopes his bosom fraught, 
With frenzied force he clasps it. 
But vain those hopes, ere the shore 
He réach’d, be sunk to rise no more. 


ee 


DOCTORS DIFFER. 


At the time that Doctors Cheyne and Win- 
ter were the two principal physicians at 
Bath, [England,} they adopted very op- 
posite modes of practice ; but the former 
gave some credence to his prescription of 
milk diet, by making it the principal ar- 
ticle of his sustenance. On this occasion 
Winter wrote him the following stanzas: 


Tet me from whom, fat-headed Scot, 
Thou didst thy system learn; 

From Hippocrate thou hast it not, 
Nor Celsus, nor Pitcairne. 


Suppose we own that milk is good, 
And say the same of grass ; 

The one for babes and calves is food, 
The other for an ass. — 


Doctor, one new prescription try ; 
A friend’s advice forgive, 

Eat grass, reduce thyself, and die, 
Thy patients then tay live. 
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My system, doctor's all my own, SATURDAY, MARCH 22, 1817. - 
No teacher I pretend ; = <i * 
My blunders hurt myself alone, . +e Mf 
But your’s your dearest friend. Intelligenc e. live 
Were you to milk and straw confin’d, oe ' te 
Thrice happy might you be ; The following annual salaries were fixed inp 
Perhaps you might regain your mind by — Mew. \erspgse of this State at Albany 
And from your wit get free. os ee TAN sos I 
overnor, .- te tee 
I can’t your kind prescription try, ~ a of! of State, o “he une =” 
Sve: eputy Secretary, 59 3 
‘ mut Beastly Pargives ' . Serterel Generel, + - 2000 the 
Tis natural you should bid me die, : . 
Attorney General, : - - 1250 low. 
That you yourself may live. Treasurer, - . - - 1500 beer 
amie Treasurer’s Clerk, - - - 800 
: Adjutant General, - - - 800 the 
Answer to ‘ A. S. T’s’ Enigma in our last- |} Commissary General, oe 800 port 
: F Assistant do. for the Southern District, 500 and | 
To deal with you fair A.S. T. is my plan, Do. do. he the Wistern do. 300 A 
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the celebrated poet Cowper, in your || Superintendant of Salt Springs, -— - of wh 
- pleasing Miscellany, will much oblige A letter from Richmond, of the 15th vernon 
A Subscriber. inst. says :——“* The Steam-Boat Pow- stalm 
3 a ' m. Lam || 2attan burst her boiler this morning, debt 
‘9 fon bt Pe He Te Fs about 17 miles below this city, which from t 
Os ille veral more 
The parent of numbers, that cannot be told ; || ved ape ae ant woe a half te 
T am lawful, unlawful, a duty, a fault, iat in pro 
i : Sagacity of a dog.—On Tuesday last, pro 
— Seek a & sodecgete dere a small dog fell into the river at Coen- t 
Of joys a of sorrows, I am often the |! ties-slip, and went down with the tide, Pari ” 
id pe oe ' yelling for assistance. A large water oy 
I'm yielded with pleasure,when taken by || 498 jumped into the river from a vessel, in | 
’ Seete P r “YN seized the one in distress by the ear, rd 
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Bien sid several by-standers on the dock, who .. 
CHARADE,. pulled him out of the water ; and the Was in 
. *. ¢ 
A friend of king David the prophet of old, || Other dog, refusing ouvert pity 854i 
Who watch’d o’er his sheep, and pen’d in || back to the vessel he had left.— Gaz 
__ the fold ; ‘ Coroner’s Report.——_The Coroner Was 1 
With three fourth’s of the soul united to- || 5, Tuesday last, called to view the 
_ gether, _ | body of Catharine M’Gowan, alias Ca- It is « 
Gives the name of a flower that blooms in |} tharine M’Donald, who was found dead 4 climhj 
warm weather. in her bed in the rear of No. 66 Banker- n gr 
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yery bloody. Verdict of the inquest 
=—Murder by John M’Donald, who had 
lived with her a bong time, 

N.B M Donald was apprehended yes- 
terday morning by a watchman, and is now 
in prison 


Dates to the 27th of Jan. have been 


the country, still continued among the 
lower classes ; and such, it is said, has 
been the late harvest in England, that 
they must depend in the spring on im 

ports of grain or flour, from America 
and the Baltic. 

A most dreadful hurricane happened 
at Plymouth, and along the English and 
Irish coasts, the latter end of Dec. 
last, and another about the middle of 
Jan. which had done incalculable dam- 
we among the shipping, and consigned 
Many to a watery grave. 

It is said a reduction of the allied 
army in France has been effected It 
now consists of 30,000 men; but 6000 
of whom are British. The French go- 
Yernment, unable to discharge the in- 


LL 


from the latter of 300,000,000 of francs, 


halfto be paid in money, the remainder 
in provisions, clothing, &c. for the al- 
troops, The negociaturs of the 
were Messrs. Barings, Hope, and 
arish, of London and Amsterdam. 

No person is now permitted to land 
in any part of France from the United 
tates, without a certificate, from the 
fench minister or one of the consuls. 
A treaty with the Dey of Algiers, 
Was affected by commodore Chauncy, 
the 25th Dee. last. 


Luminous Plant in Brazil. 


‘climbing plant destitute of leaves, but 
€n growing so as to form an impe- 
“trable plica, which the cattle will 





| particular smell. 
ij be very poisonous; it is caustic, and 





covered in her head, supposed to have |! hardly approach, much less attempt to 
been made with an axe, which was! break through ; because when the juice 
found in her bed-room, and which was }| of the plant sticks to the hair, it ocea- 


sions blisters and great irritation. When 
“1 made aeut at the bush, (says an 
| observer,) with my hanger in the dusk 
‘of the evening, the wounds inflicted pre- 
‘sented a beautiful luminous line, which 
| was not transient, but lasted for several 
| seconds or a quarter of a minute. Hav- 
‘ing taken a piece of the plant I bent it 


received here from London. The dis- | jn the dark until the skin cracked, when 
tress of the people, in various parts of |' every crack shewed the same light, 


which is of a phosphorescent appear- 
‘ance. I continued to bend the twig 
until the milky juice dropped out, when 
; each drop was a drop of fire, very much 
Tike what I have seen on dropping in- 
flamed tallow. I did not observe any 
This juice is said to 


‘oceasions much itching and irritation 
when applied to the skin. It becomes 
viscous in the air, and dries of a yellow- 
ish colour slightly tinged with green, 
when it has the appearance of a gum- 
resin —T'illoch’s Philoso Magazine. 








MARRIED. 
By the rev Dr M‘Leod, Mr. George 
Copland, to Miss Jane Smyth, both of this 





stlment which became due on her 
debt to England, has procured a loan | 


more than 12,000,000/. sterling ; one | 


| Itis called Cipo de Cunanam. It is | 


city. 
By the rev. Mr Schoonmaker, Mr Jsrael 
C. Holmes, merchant, to Miss Maria Cow- 


| enhoven. 


By the rev. Mr. Lycll, Mr. Charles Bou- 
ton, to Miss Jennett M‘Millan, 

By the rev. Mr. Blatchford, James Orr, 
esq. of Newburgh, to Miss Jane Hall, of 
this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Schaeffer, Mr. Leonard 
Baum, to Miss Maria Good, both of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Oglevie, Mr. John Blau. 
velt, to Miss Phoebe Keysenheimer, all of 
this city. 
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DIED. 

Mr. Henry W. Freeman, mert. aged 33. 

Mr. Ephraim Golding, of Musquito Cove, 
Long Island aged 89, 

Mrs Jane Watson. 

At Rockaway, (L. I.) Mr. John Morris, 
late of New-York, 

Mr. David Fleming, aged 19. 

On Sunday last.in the 55th year of bis 
age, the celebrated African Dr. Peter Paul 
Decastro, who came to this city from Car- 








thagena, S. America about 22 yeare ago. 
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A MELANCHOLY EVENT, 


Has lately occurred at Rochester Bridge, 
(on river Medway, England.) 


On Friday the: 15th Sept. 1816, 
Thomas, son of the late Mr. Gilbert, of 
Chatham, having attained his 21st year, 
a party was formed to enjoy the plea- 
sure of a fine afternoon in a water ex- 
cursion : it consisted of a gentleman, 
his wife, and child, and 12 other young 
persons, from 6 to 21 years of age. 

The party walked to Rochester about 
three o’clock, and took the water above 
the bridge, from whence they proceed- 
ed up the river, and went as far as 
Halling, where they passed the after- 
noon, in the most social and harmless 
hilarity ; little anticfpating the fatal 
doom which so speedily awaited them; 
and, after taking tea, re-entered their 
boat, in order to return. On leaving 
Halling, they passed away the time, and 
amused themselves by singing hymns. 
On Rochester Bridge, many persons 
were arrested in their progress, and 
stopped to listen to the joyous harmovy 
of the happy party, rendered more me- 
lodious by the serenity of the evening. 
It was particularly remarked, that the 
hymn they were singing, as they ap- 
proached the fatal spot, was that inter- 
esting piece which concludes with the 
foliowing werse :— 


* The hour is near, consign’d to death, 
lown thy just decree, 

Saviour! with my last parting breath, 
I'licry, Remember me.” 


This was their theme when they ap- 
proached the bridge. The boat shot 
under the arch with the velocity of 
lightning. the tide being about half ebb, 
at which time it dashes through the 
arches ofthe bridge with immense force, 
and the depth of about 4 feet. 

In a moment a sudden crash was 
heard, and one general heart-piercing 
shriek of agony announced to the trem- 
bling passengers above, the dreadful 
work of desolation. A beam, eat the 
time about a foot under water, against 
which the boat had struck, was the 


cause of the accident. On lonking over || 





| which youth, health, and religion be- 


‘| watery grave. Not one was saved-— 
, every soul instantaneously perished, 








the ballustrades, nothing was seen buy 
the hoat driving over the boiling surges, 
with its keel upwards, anda little dog @ 
which was fastened to it by a string— 9” 
Nothing was heard but the rouwring of : 
the waters. Thus, in a moment were 
engalphed fifteen persons, who, in the 
innocent enjoyment of that ‘pleasure 9” 


stows, were suddenly consigned toa 


——From a late London paper. 4 
Pe a 


COLD OF THE FROZEN OCEAN. A 
In those regions of eternal ices, which m 
have presented an insurmountable bar- a 


rier to the progress of the most persever- 
ing navigators towards the north pole, 
the whalers in the Atlantic fall in with 
ice in 76° in small round pieces resem- 
bling pancakes: in 77° or 78° they | 
get among ice islands of 200 to 1500 #% 708 ° 
fathoms in length ; and in 81°? and 82° 
their progress is usually arrested by 2 
connected field ice. In Behripg’s Strait 
Cook found the ovattaeush Weleek 
solid ice in 71°. Q 
The winters in these regions are née 
cessarily extremely severe. Tow: 
the mouth of the Kovyma it was ob- 
served that, when the thermometer Was 
47° below freezing point, the axes, im 
splitting wood, flew like glasé ; that 
when the mercury fell to 50®, the . 
became as hard as iron and would not 
split ; and that at 65°, the maximum of 
its descent, brandy froze. When the 
cold was at this last degree, ifa person” 
ventured into the open air, his breath 
formed an icy vapour round his head; 
and the act of respiration produced a 
noise like the tearing of brown paper— 
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